THE REVOLUTION OF 1908-9
desperate officers, weary of inaction, had deter-
mined to attend the Selamlik in the guise of
civilians and to assassinate the Sultan. The
Embassies even warned all and sundry not to be
present, though the judge of the British Con-
sulate was present with his wife. Yet the warn-
ing had a depressing effect on the visitors'
enclosure, in which there were not on this
occasion more than fifty Europeans and a single
Japanese. Yet the ceremony passed off without
episode of any kind, and those of us who heard
the vociferous cheering of the troops, both before
the prayer in the mosque and when, after driving
back, Abd-ul-Hamid appeared at the palace
window, could with difficulty have believed that
within a week he would have ceased to be ruler
of Turkey.
All that Friday, Constantinople was in a state
of "nerves." The writer was in the Grande Rue,
Pera, during the afternoon, and saw a runaway
horse opposite the Galata Serai cause a hopeless
panic. In a trice, the shutters came down with
a rattle along both sides of the street. Cabmen
whipped up their horses. People leapt from the
cabs that they might run away, from heaven knew
what and heaven knew whither, faster than the
horses could take them. Down at Tophane, an
hour later, a small body of unarmed cavalry tried
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